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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LADY MONTAGUE. 
“ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and habits often as to 
le motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”""—CROKER’s NEw Wuic GUvIDF. 





No. 324, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 17, 1338. Price One Penny. 





ST. VALENTINE’S DAY. 
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Lord Palmerston, as Cupid Lord Glenelg, as the Fat Boy Lord Brougham, as the Fox and the Grapes 
LORD PALMERSTON AS CUPID. 
Know ye the day, when the postman’s hard knocking, | 
Is th’ emblem of deeds that are done at the time ; | Cupid they say has little wings, 
When the love of the shopboy, or ridicule mocking, And so indeed have you ; 
Now hobbles in prose, or meanders in rhyme. He flies about to many things, 
And you are flighty too. 
The above ic outburst emanates from a feeling in consonance 
With ° poetic bur: , ; 2 th : When with the little Queen to dine. 
the occasion. In order to gratify our readers with a few You to the palace go; 
‘deniines at the present amatory season of the year, we caused the The very god of love you shine, 
‘Wopenny postman to be way laid, buried his head in his letter bag, And ne’er forget the beww. 


lr ecient the Sones we beeen sae oe ane The next valentine which we shall present to our readers, is one 
sdif rom t Coo Canes ° vee P surmounted with a beautiful allegory of-—— 

y our readers with one or two of the best of them. 
, the following were illustrated, and in order to present them to 
"t public in their entire state, our artist has transcribed the picto- Oh rest thee, my darling, by day, or by night 
lal, 4s we have transcribed the literary portion. The first is For sleep is the sole thipg in which you delight ; 


on VIL. hain tical a 
aM Star Press, 20, Cross Street, Hatton Garden.—James Turner 


LORD GLENELG AS THE FAT BOY. 
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The pifiows and bolsters and nightcaps you see, 

They all are prepared, my Lord Glenelg for thee ; 
Then rest thee boy, rest thee, and sleep while you may, 
And only wake up on receiving your pay! 


Oh rest thee, Lord Glenelg, the time is about, 

When your sleep will be broken by turning you out, 
Then rest thee, Lord Glenelg, and sleep while you may, 
For out follows in, just as night follows day ; 

Then rest thee, Lord Glenelg, and sleep while you can, 
Believe for a fool it is much the best plan. 


= 


The third valentine to which our illustration was attached is 





one to 


LORD BROUGHAM AS THE FOX AND THE CRAPES. 


Lord Brougham once went to a royal spread, 
Where wine was flowing, and courtier’s bowing ; 

Said yes, to each word their mistress said, 

No matter to what great lies it led. 





Alas that royalty should neglect, 

To let some brandy be close and handy ; 
(For that was the liquor he did expect, ) 
Or to drink with her old Brougham, direct. 


But to dine without drinking, was not the way, 

His Lordship’s us’d to, and to the deuce to pay— 
He sent the royal dinner they say, 
And rose from his seat, and bolted away. 


ANOTHER TO BROUGHAM,. 


(Brougham speaks or sings) 





I hate to see the courtier bask, 

In the gay sunshine of the hour ; 
And why I hate it would you ask, 

It is because ‘‘ the grapes are sour.” 


Lord Melbourne I detest to see, 
Fawning and smiling still for power ; 
The reason would you ask of me, 


It is ‘* because the grapes are sour,” 


I hate to hear each day the Queen, 
Does upon Melbourne favour shower ; 

What does my strong aversion mean ? 
Egad—“‘* the grapes are precious sour.” 


Just like a spaniel at her feet, 
The puppy Palmerston may cower ; 
But I’m above such mean deceit, 
And why r—** Because the grapes are sour, . 


The following valentines were also intercepted by us, but we do 
not think it worth while to print any of then :— 
From Lord E. to the Queen. 
trom Lord H. to the Queen Dowager. 
From Sir John Conroy to the Duchess of Kent. 
And the usual loving circular from— 
THE DevVIL TO THE KiNG or HANover. 
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THE QUEEN AND THE THEATRES 


Her Majesty is mightily fond of going to the play, and her taste 
in this particular must have a very beneficial effect on theatrical 
amusements, if the cupidity of the managers do not induce them to 
cut up the golden goose (we beg her Majesty’s pardon for the 
simile) before the eggs are hatched in the regular manner What 
we mean is this! When the Queen wishes to go privately to the 
play, itis very hard that her going should be made public, to bring 
a good house and cause her to be dragged forward like Mr. Macready, 
Nr. Rice, the Adelphi Baboon, or any other mountebank that his 
Majesty, the public, may choose to make a temporary lion of. 
Mitchell the other night in the most indecent way, made _ his 
Sovereign the subject of a six-foot poster, and actually put her up, 
as a part of the entertainments for one of the nights at the Opera 
a Her Majesty has no right to be thrust forward as the zn- 
terlude between the play and farce, to amuse the public by curtsey- 
ing, &c., while the actors are changing their dresses for the next 
piece, and we happen to know that she is greatly offended at the 
iudignity that has been offered her by treating her as if she came 
only to constitute a part of the public amusement. A_ private 
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individual would not go to the play, if the manager made a point of 
‘yT 


notifying to the audience who he was, and a buzz through 4] 
° ’ Y : ’ > = ie 
house of ‘* there’s Mr. Snooks,” would be an intolerable nuisance 
any one claiming Snooks for his patronymie. How muc} 
worse then must it be for the Queen, not only to have her presence 
buzzed about all over the house, but to be positively dragged for. 
ward, and be compelled to stand up while an enlightened audience 
murders the national anthem. It will end in the Queen giving y, 
theatrical entertainments altogether, if the managers and the public 
combine to make a show of her. Macready if he could get her to 
Covent Garden, would pop on a beef-eater’s hat and coat, rush 
outside the door, tap with a small cane ona portrait of the Queen 
in canvass, /arger than life and roar out lustily ‘“‘ Walk up ladies 
and gentlemen. lave, aye, aye, alive! alive! alive.” But this 
is not the way to get her to come again, and we must ward the 
palm to Bunn, for the quiet and respectful arrangements made fo, 
the Queen when she wishes in private, to visit Drury Lane Theatre 


THE HUMANITY HUMBUG. 





Pritchard, the humane man, having been regularly floored by 
the late thaw, has come out as strong as ever by the setting-in of 
the frost, and is figuring away as the See King,with immense suc- 
cess on the Serpentine. Pritchard is in fact the mere creature of 
the frost. While it lasts his name figures in every newspaper, but 
the approach of a thaw melts as it were the pedestal on which his 
fame rests, and lets him down, to sink in the waters of the grief of 
insignificance. Fortunately there has been another frost, and 
Pritchard is once more up in the market, but he is scarcely the 
“‘ great eigar”’ he aspires to be thought, unless there happens to 
be an accident. It is then Pritchard is in his glory. Ladders are 
dashed down with terrific foree upon the ice, boat hooks are 
plunged into the cheeks and eyes of the immersed skaters, ropes are 
spread to trip up those who are in no danger, and Pritchard rises 
gloriously like the Phoenix, not from his own ashes, but from the 
settled ashes of all around him. The active Mr. Pritchard indeed! 
as the broken ice, and hooked out eyes of a duped public can testify, 








WAKLEY AND THE COTTON SPINNERS 


Mr. Wakley having for some time given notice of his intention to 
move an address to the crown, praying a mitigation of the sentence 
on the Glasgow Cotton Spinners, got up on Tuesday, and after 
spinning a verv long yarn, that would have done credit to a regular 
cotton spinner, he leaves off without making h's promise motion. What 
then did the yarn amount to? It was nothing more nor less than 4 
disposition on the part of Wakley to make a speech, and he certainly 
did make a flaming one. ‘This system of speech-making to no 
possible end, is extremely prevalent among the notoriety seeking 
members of the lower house, but they have no right to advertise 
themselves at the expense of the time of the country. 

Wakley is a well-meaning, clever, and could-be-useful man, bu! 
it is certainly not the way to be of service to any one, not even 
himself, to occupy some hours ina long rigmarole, coming to D0 
thing at all, and even running away from the proposition he set oul 
With. 
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THE MURPHY MANIA. 


The Murphy weather spec has turned out to be decidedly 
profitable one. ,The few random shots that have turned out to bP 
hits have enabled the little Irishman to bag the game with sur 
prising rapidity. There are occasionally awk ward misunderstanding 
between the Weather and Murphy, but these are easily reconcile 
by the convenient latitnde which he requires in his preface. 

~ When he says wind, of course if a straw has been seen to move 
from its position, his theory is established, and in prophecy!ng oe 
the accidental direction of a squirt by a mischievous eae erg? 
the face of a Murpheyite is quite enough to establish his faith 
the weather-wise magician. 

The word thunder is easlly borne out by the rumbling 0 
Meux’s drays, and Murphy has a plan for giving the effect 0 
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ning, (should lightning fall on the days he has appointed for it,) DRESSES AT THE LEVES. 
py shaking a looking-glass backwards and forwards in different —— 
parts of the metropolis. Snow, if it does not come naturally, can MORD COWAN. 


vasily be done with a quire or two of white paper from the tops of An immense profusion of course white muslin about his throat. 
me of the principal metropolitan public buildings, and a terrific | A scarlet robe trimemd with common fitch. A gilt chain and high- 
pellows in a good airy situation will get up a gale as well as any | lows. Cotton stockings with silk feet. A watch in his pocket, 
“ |} and a clock on his stocking. 
MURPHY, THE WEATHER MAN. 
A weather cock on his head. Thunder and lightening trowsers. 
A coat of the reigning colour. | , 
HOBLER. 
Rusty black suit, turned up at the seams with dead white— 
greasy facings. Shoes, and stockings. Hair, en rats tail. 


eee ee 


hing. 

) Weare quite aware that Murphyism is somewhat general, and 
every time the almanack happens to agree with the weather about a 
dozen editions roll off as pleasantly as the author and publishers 
could desire. if the money taken on the days Murphy 7 right waed 
tobe refunded on the days he is wrong, we suspect he would not 
pe much in pocket by his new weather, or no hit or miss, neck or 
nothing almanack. 








BREVITIES 
LET a a ean ern niabsatibs 
THE QUEEN’S LEVEE 


Epigram—On a recent notice of motion, 


Molesworth a motion is to make— 
And if that motion should succeed. 
Glenelg a long last sleep may take, 
For he will nap it then indeed. 





Her Majesty held a levee on Wednesday, which was attended by 
almost all.the leading people in the metrropolis. Her little Majesty 
manifested great majesty, in her mode of receiving every one, and Modest 
gave her hand to be kissed with ‘oe that produced a powerful Sir Robert Peel would have people imagine that if the Tories returned to 
effect on all who had the satisfaction of being present. It used to be power they would have the confidence of the nation. Whether they would 
sid of Kings George the third and fourth, that they had a word to | have confidence we cannot say, but there is no doubt that if they rand it 
say to every one who was presented to them. When we recollect | requisite they would have the assurance of the very devil. 
that George the third was stark mad, we cannot help seriously re- 
sretting that what he said was not occasionally chronicled. The 
rreetings of a thorough going lunatic must have been funny, to 
make the very best of it. ‘* Does your mother know you're out ?”’ 
and other quaint sayings, are what we should have expected from 
the lips of George the third ; but what his successor could have 
found to say to every one, is more difficult of solution. William 
the fourth had a particularly pleasant way with him. He once 
addressed the ‘Turkish Ambassador with the familiar phrase. ‘ Well 
messmate, oh-ho ! what ship ” an interrogatory which entirely flab- 
bergasted the solemn representative of the proud and dignified 
Ottamite. 

On another occasion, he called after the Leek consul familiarly 
“What cheer my hearty /’ and he once introduced the words, 
‘Shiver my timbers’ in addressing a compliment to the Pope’s 
legate. 

For our parts we do not think it necessary for the sovereign to 
have a word or two to say to every body. ‘The clown in the pan- 
tomime might as well address a private speech to every one among 
the audience, as that the principal character in a pageant should 
be forced to address a word to all who were admitted into the 
presence. 
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Assuranoe: 











Nothing of it. 


Lord John Russell recently lost his hat. If his head had been in it, we 
doubt whether it would have been of much consequence. 


A medical brevity. 


Liston the eminent operator is almost as great a wag as his namesake the 
comedian. A poor devil was about to be operated upon for a tumour, a few 
days ago, when Liston facetiously opened the proceedings with the following 
piece of well-timed waggery :—‘ You perceive, gentlemen, the tumour in this 
neck is enough for two more,—in fact I have already told the poor man it is 
neck or nothing with him.” Loud laughter followed this jeu de mots, and 
Liston cut avay with his usual s/ap-dashery. 


——- —_ ee —_——— —————— ST 


EFFECTS OF THES FROST 


The late frost has produced some of the most remarkable effects, which as 
they have escaped the sagacity of the penny-a-liners, we take the liberty to 
chronicle ;— 

By the hardness of the frost every thing was at a stand sfill, even Brougham’s 
nose having been stiffened by the violence of the freezing. His lordship on 
hearing that the frost out of doors made every thing stiff, desired his servant 
to carry out his grog glass into the air, observing “I should like this to be 
made stiff if possible, for it is particularly shy at present.” But perhaps the 
most wonderful effect of the frost was exhibited in its influence over the Times 
newspaper. It had frozen so hard that the mi/k-and-water of the Times was 
rendered consistent for two days together. ‘his is indeed a phenomenon, and 
one that would be invaluable if it could be generally acted on. 


— —E ———$ — _ —~— 


THE QUEEN AND HER MINISTERS~ 





PRESENTATIONS AT THE LEVEE 


The Times is exceedingly wrath because the prime Minister dines so often 
with the Queen. Melbourne is reported to have said on hearing that the sub- 
ject was a matter of observation. “ If I do get a good dinner, at the palace, it 
is only my desert.” We presume that his lordship looks upon the affair as 


The following were presented at the Levee on Wednesday. 

Murphy onthe 79th edition of his weather almanack. The 
Queen graciously asked, if there would be much wet, when Mur- 
phy gallantly replied ‘“‘ Oh your Majesty, if { could indeed controul 


‘le Weather, the present rain (reégn) should endure for ever.” —_| being among the fruits of office. 
Che Lord Mayor was presented on having obtained his baronetcy. Sere tastamienieanehea einen apnoea Ae . eas a 
“T think ” said the Queen ‘‘ now that you area baronet, you EXTRAORDINARY HOSPITALITY. 





— 


‘ught to have arms and a motto.’ Cowan said he had arms, 
(holding up his fists) and as toa motto ; that he had over his door 
Vas quite sufficient—* Kitchen stuff bought in large or small 
jwantities.” 
Tisces titecesll was peeniadon Neves meee tonite le — 
g¢ D’Israeli was presented on having recovered from the re 
6 = . . ’ . , 
: delivery of his only speech—<I wonder,” said the Queen,|M[y. CHAR LES KEAN’s PORTRAIT !! 
og such duiness did not kill yon. pent ae P - er i, In consequence of the Engraver requirmg more time than was 
l c > COX ' , atal in ot — . 2 8 ; : in ee 
tmily. 1} we the ee f a — id} on wat 3 te anticipated, it renders it impossible to print the supply in time to 
oy ‘last bri fi y tree would have be ly grez eu’ a a ‘ 
mndfath Rat Deaton OF Os Sees Ser oe : ., 7° > "| meet the demand cnthe usual day of publication. he proprie- 
tandfather.’ The Queen laughed heartily at this placid confes- 7 “thigh 
‘on of f ‘Teanali ctack even co far hack | tors regret this delay, but prefer the postponement rather than 
1 of the ponderous dulness of the D’Isaaeli stock even so far back ; . a Sipe 7 
Ribs thind cad fnurth ponaration endanger the high character of this publication by hurrying the 
‘ O : ; 2 % ° . . . . . . = © . . 
execution of the Portrait, and assure ‘their subscribers that it will 


Several other presentations took place, but they are too numer- nap ' s . 
Sto mention. A few of the dresses will be found in another part positively be ready for the next number, which will also contain 


"our paper. additional pages. 


The frequency of the dinner parties at the Palace for the accommodation of 
the Ministers, induced a wag the other day to write on the outside of the 
Palace gates “A Ministerial Ordinary at seven.” 
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THEATRICALS 


Mr. Charles Kean continues to fill Drury Lane and empty Covent Garden, three 
nights a week, a result as agreeable to the feelings of Bunn, as it must be distressing 
to the towering ambition of the gentleman with the asthmatic voice and sour tem- 
per. Macready is doing all he can to kick up a row, but he gets very little attention 
to his proceedings, and though Miss P. Horton plays the Fool twice a week, and the 
n.anager himself, plays the fou! twenty times a day, the houses are far from crowded. 
We understand that the ‘‘ great tragedian’’ was in a rabid state at a paragraph 
which appeared in one of the papers, saying that Sir Francis Burdett had invited a 
large party to meet young Kean at dinner. Mac. instantly desired his friend the cor- 
poral, to get up a tag, rag, and bobtail dinner-party for him, which we believe came 
off on Tuesday last, and was as flat as the small beer which was the predominating 
liquid at the corporal’s table. ‘The Lady of Lyons,’ underlined for Thursday, is a 
very mysterious production indeed. It is a child which no one seems disposed to own, 
and it is consequently ushered into the world without any thing being knownas to its 
paternity. There are, doubtless, good reasons for keeping the authorship a secret, 
and it will very probably, like a beggar’s foundling, be speedily consigned to it’s pro- 
per parish—'t The tomb of all the Capulets.” In consequence of the numerous 
damned pieces that died prematurely at Covent Garden in the early part of the sea- 
son, the theatre had got the respectable name of THe Dramatic Bone-Hovse; 
but we have the best wishes for the ‘ Lady of Lyons,’ and trust she will not be mur- 
dered, hacked, and mangled by the corps of /ustr:onic imitators, who are engaged in the 
ill-treatment of Shakspeare’s and other characters. The ‘ Black Domino,’ is to lag | 
out on Friday, as an afterpiece, with al/ the isic, and a pretty dose the public may 
expect to have of it, 

Mr. Yates is exciting a strong sensation in the neighbourhood of the Adelphi, by 
the exhibition of what he calls his Adelp/i F/y, but this wonderful F/y is, after all, 
only a Leach, who formerly endeavoured to get a bite at the good folks round about 
the Victoria. He is a gentleman a great deal like Lord Castlereagh in one respect, 
that is to say, he is very short in understanding ; but he ‘is particularly active with 
his arms and fingers, and never succeeds so well as when he is upon lis own hands, 
which must be very gratifying to one who has to earn his own livelihood. Among 
other eccentric proceedings he walks upon the perpendicular proscenium, takes a 
lounge across the ceiling, and struts leisurely round about the extreme edge of the 
eoping of the gallery. This is all very surprising, but not particularly edifying. A 
real Fly would of course do it better, and if one could only look ata real fly through 
a magnifying glass of sufficient power to encrease it to the apparent size of Mr. Leach, 
then there is no doubt, that a fly walking across the ceiling of a theatre, would be 
just as amusing as the exhibition now going on at the Adelphi. When we hear of 
men being engaged to perform as ‘lies, we shall not be much astonished to hear of a 
fiy company being secured to get up Jalets, or that a celebrated Blue-bottle has been 

engaged ata great expense and dragged, from his retirement in a neighbouring sugar 

cask, to enact lago, to the Othello of Mr. Macready. The piece called ‘ All for 
Love,’ lately acted here, is one of the namby-pambiest of even Adelphi productions. 
The ‘ Black Domino’ of this house has gone tothe celebrated lodging set apart for 
tue damned. and commonly called the Tomb of all the Capulets. There are as many 
damned authors, and damned pieces being continually consigned to this place, as 
would be of themselves sufficient to make up a regular pyramid. 

Vestris is going on tolerably well, but is producing nothing in the way of novelty. 
She runs all her pieces, and people come to see them ; but where she continually chop- 
ding and changing, putting in and taking out, it is quite certain that the public would 
not think her opinion of them to be very favourable, and would from that very cause 
abstain from going to tosee them. Goov Pieces cannot run too long within one 
season, Bap Pieces itis no use to force, for the laughter and applause of a thousand 
free people will not cause one to puy a second time to see a piece in which he has been 
disappointed. 

The St. James’ has been honoured by a royal visit from the Duke of Cam- 
bridge and suite, who were most especially delighted with Mr. Braham, in 
‘The Slave,’ and with Mrs. Stirling, in the ‘ Black Domino.’ 





A new piece 
was added on Saturday to the present stock called, the ‘ Spitalfields Weaver,’ 
it is light and pleasant, but has no more to do with Spitalfields than we have. 
We do not in fact see how it could, inasmnch as notwithstanding the names 
of Brown and Simmons, it is a French importation, and is a translation of 
a French piece called ‘Bruno le Fleur’. It is very nicely done by Mr. 
Haynes Bayly, and very well acted by Mr. J. Webster, and Miss Allison. 
They both appeared to great advantage in the two principal characters—and 
the piece was decidedly successful. 

Sadler’s Wells is now under the management of Osbaldiston. He treated 
the Islingtonians on Monday to ‘ Richard the Third,’ and his performance | 
produced a most extraordinary effect, for it filled the house, and emptied it | 
too on the same evening. A great many persons went to see what it was. 
like, at the beginning of the evening, and when they did find what it was | 
lixe, they left the house in shoals as numerous as they entered it, and before | 
the tragedy was half over, the house was more than half empty. This is 
drawing two differeut ways at one and the same time. His ‘ Richard’ is cer- | 
tainly an interesting performance, and shows us how very little may be done | 
with the part, and how very much it may be marred in the acting.” He was | 
beautifully supported in all the subordinates, and the Lord Mayor looked like | 
Cowan himself, brought up by habeas corpus from the Mansion House. We | 
wonder that Ossy’s ambition allows him to sink down with the lessee’s hit of | 
Sadier’s Wells, after lording it over the great patent dusthole in Covent | 
Garden, which he turned into a dunghill, iu order that he might be the 
of it. . 

The Marylebone Theatre is conducted with great s 
and is calculated from its locality to be successful. 
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PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
THORN’S TALLY-HO SAUCE, For Fish, Game, Steaks 


Cutlets, made Dishes, and all general purposes.,is the richest and mx 
mical sauce now in use. imparting a zest not otherwise acquired, 
2s. and 4s. Warranted in all climates. 

THORN’S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, now 
perfection, The increasing demand for this most delicious preparatio, 
proves, beyond all doubt, it is far superior to anything of the kind ever oo 
offered to the public, for Sandwiches. Toast Biscuits, &c., and as an excellen; 
relish for Wine. In pots, Is. and 2s.each. Warranted in all climates, 

W holesale at the Warehouse, 223, High Holborn; of all wholesale Oilme 
Druggists in London; and retail by all respectable Oilmen, Grocers, 
mongers in the United Kingdom. 

CAUTION.—The Proprietor, being aware of ‘several spurious COMpoSitions 
that are daily cffered to the public, under the name of Potted Bloaters, begs 
them to observe his signature, ALEX. THORN, on the side of the Pot, wit). 
out which it eannot be genuine. 


For Bilious and Sick Head=-Ache 

Giddiness, Dzziness, Singing Noise in the Head or Ears, oppression atter meals, an, 
for the whole train of symptoms arising froma derangement of the stomach or bowels 
FRAMPTON’s PILL of HEALTH will be found pre-eminently successful for costiye. 
ness, either habitual or temporary, they are admirable, and for elderly persons yij 
prove the most agreeable medicine that can be taken. They are used with the greatest; 
advantage by either sex, and will therefore prove an excellent family pill, for in any 
case where an aperient medicine is required it is presumed they need only be tried ¢ 
be universally adopted. 


’ Chops, 
St econo. 
lo bottles 


in high 


ND and 
and Fish 


Sold by Prout, 229, Strand, London; Johnson, 5s 
Cornhill; Sanger, 150, Oxford-street ; and by most medicine venders inthe kingdom 
price ls. ld. per box. 
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Patronized by the Royai Family and the Nobility. 
SHARP'S ROYAL BRITISH CERATES AND LINIMENT 


These valuable medieal applications, long privately known, and highly appreciated, by some o 
the most eminent Medical men in the metropolis, constitute, in their various modifications, rapi 
and effectual remedies for Gout—in some states, Rheumatic Affections, Lumbago, Glanduiar| 
Swellings, many instances of Scrofulous Sores and Swetiings, ‘Tumours, Relaxed Sore throats 
Swelled Face, or Gums, some cases of. Deafness, Inflammation—in all its shapes, Boils, Uleerate 
and other wounds, Sprains, Bruises, Burns, Scalds, Erysipelas, Venomous stings, Itech, Ringworm, | 
Scald-head, Grocers’ Itch, Chilblains, Bunions, Corns, ‘Tender Feet, Paralysis of a local character | 
and ‘Tie-doulourex. As no class of society is exempt from the liability to some or other of thew | 
attacks, so to every rank must access to such a powerful series of simple, but eilectua), remedie 
be highly desirable. 

The series consists of a Liniment, with the plain, and four combinations of Cerates -—Namely | 
No. 1. Plain; No. 2, Camphorated; No.3. Emollient; No.4. Balsamie ; and No, 5, Sulphurated 
severally applicable to the cure of the above diseases aud injuries, in the manner clearly laid dow 
in the full printed directions which accompany eaeh packet, ; 

The Proprietors give their soleinn assurance, that there is not a fact stated with respect to the 
powers of these substances, which is not fully established in every class of cases, in the private 
practice of medical men of great respectability in the metropolis; and that each of the prepara 
tions, although most effectual in its remedial character, is in the highest degree ianocent in its 
entire composition: aud may, consequently, be used with perfect safety. ; 

The « Roval British Cerates’ are made up, in all their modifications, in Boxes of four sizes 
at 133d.—2s. 9d.—4s. 6d. and I1s, each; and the Liuiment in Bottles of three sizes, with ground 
glass stoppers, at 2s, 9d.—4s. 6d. and 11s. each , stamps in ail cases included, . 
~ Sold by the Proprietors, * Sharp and Co,, 158, Fleet Street, London; by all the Patent Medicir 
Venders in and round the Metropolis: and by one or more Chemists, Druggists. or other license: 
Venders, in every town iv the three kingdoms; from ail of whom the most full and ample printed 
directions for use, in every class of disease or injury, may be obtained. 
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For softening the Skin and Improving the Complexion. 
Godfrey's Extract of Elder Flowers, stands unrivasled fer its efficacy : it eradicates Tan, Pimpes 


Freckles, Redness, and all Cutaneous Imperfections: renders the most sallow Complexion de! 
eately clear, and imparts to the Skin a pleasing and healthy appearance. 


In the process of shaving 
it is invaluable, as it allays the irritation and smarting pain, and renders the skin smooth and fir 
It protects the skin from the effects of the cold winds and damp atinosphere, and will be found be 
yond all praise,to use as a family Lotion on adl occasions, 
" Sold in Bottles; Price 2s. ¢d.—with directions for using it, by A Willoughby and Co, (Late & 
Godfrey Windus) 61, Bishopsgate Street Without; and all respectable Medicine Venders 





15,000 HATS. 
Upwards of Fifteen Thousand of DADLEY’S BESt BEAVER HATS at 21s 
each, were sold by him during the year 1537. How will envy “lick her envenom 


at this announcement. Grosses of Gossamer Hats, from 5s. 


148, REGENT STREET, 
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UNDER THE QUEEN’S ESPECIAL PATRONACE. 
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» fy ae ye ACTING 
THREE PENNY (SSS ES, DRAMA 
St EE ee 


: anded thre? 
Is under the Direct PaTrronace or Her MAJEstTyY, who commanded 
. re ‘ ‘ ee. - 
copies on her recent visit to Covent Garden Theatre. 


PRICE 3d. EACH. 
THE BLACK DOMINO: 


Now being acted at ALL THE LONDON THEATRES 
No. 20 PASCAL BRUNO, Published this day. 
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STRANGE, 2! 








London—Pubiished (for the Proprietor) by W. 
Paternoster Row, and all Booksellers in the Kingdom. 
’ . ; TuRNS® 

Star Press, 20 Cross Street, Hatton Garden—JAMES TuR 
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